
The T aming of the Shre’ft; 

£nter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for that* yournamc Theatre. 

Kate. Well haue you heard, but fome thing hardofheatiryj..' 

They call vatK am-tne, that do talks of nvc. 

Pet. You lye in faith, for you arc call’d plaint Kate 
And bony Kate , and fomtimes /C«r^thccurft a 
But Kate , the prettied Kate in Chriftendomc, 

Kate Q$-Kate.ha\\, my lupcr-daimie Kate, 
for dainties are all Kates , and therefore Kate 
Take this of nie, Kate of my confolation. 

Hearing thy mildneffe prais’d in cucry Towns, 

Thy vcrtucsfpolccof, and thy beautie founded. 

Yet notlodeepeiy as to thee belongs, 

My fclfe am mou’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d in good time, let him that mou’d you hither 
Bemoue you hence : I Knew you at the fiill 
You were a moueable. 

pet. Why, what’s a moueable f 

Kat % A ioyn’d tloole. , ' 

Pet* Thou-hafl hit it : come fit on me. . ; 

Kate, AiTes are made to beare, and fo are you, 

Pet. Women aremadcio bears, and foarcyou 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you tneanc 
Pet. Alas good Kate , I will not burden thee, 

For knowing thee to be but yong and light. 

Kate. Too light lor fuch afvvaine as you cocatch, 

And yet as heauie at my waight fliould be. 

Pet. Sho!dbc,fli©uld:buzze. 

Kate, WtllcanCi and like a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fhall a buzzard take t he? ? 
Kate, lfora Turtle as lie cake fa buzzard. \ . .- r " 

Pet. Come, come you vvafpc, y’faith you are too atigiie. 
Kate, Iflbcwalpilh, belt beware my fling. 

Pet. Myiemcdyisthentopluckeitout. Ui 
Kate. I, If the r oole could fjhacic where it lies. 

Pet. Who knewes not whereaWafpe does yy«at? his 
In his taile. 

Kate. In his tongue ? 

Pet. Whofe tongue. 

- Kmi\ 


10 


20 


30 


40 


50 


60 


70 


80 


90 


100 



TheTaming of the jbre'ty. 

Kate. Yours if you talke oftailcs, and fo farewell. 

Pet. What with my tongue in your taile. 

Nay come againc, good Kate, I am a Gentleman, 

Kate. T hat I le trie. fieftrikes hint 

Pet. 1 fweare lie cuffe you, if yeu flrike againe. 

Kate. So may you leofc your armes. s 
If you flrike me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, why then no armes. 

Pet. A Herald Kate r Oh put me in thy bookes. 

Kate. Whatisyout Crcft, a Coxcombe ? 

Pet. A CombelclTc Cocke, fo Kate will be my Hen. 

Kate . No Cockeof mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come .• you mull not looke fo fowre, 
Kate. It is my fafliion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet. Why hcere’sno crab, and therefore lookenot fowre.- 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then fliew it mce. 

Kate. Had I a glade, I would. 

Pet What, you meane my face. 

Kate, W ell aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

. Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you. 

Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares, 

Kate. Icarcnot. 

Pet. Nay heare you Kate. In footh you fcapc noefo. 

Kate. Ichaleyouif I tarric. Tetmego. 

Pet, No, not a whit, I find you p 3 (fing gcmle; 

Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fallen, 

And now I findc report a very lyar: 
i or thou artpleafanc, gamefome, palling courteous, 

■rcl 0 ™ ! ^ ec ^ : y« Iwceteas fpring-n'me flowers. 
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- ' b/Jtuv vs t « 


Nor halt t h ou p I cafare to be erode in talke • 

But thou with mildntlTc entertain'd thy wooers 
/^th gentle conference, f®f r and affable. 
vVhy docs the world report that Kate dothlimpe? 
Ohfland rous world -.Kate lrkc the hazle twig 
Um £ ht > andflender,and« browns in huef 



